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till night.    Come, read your works: Twenty to one,
half of them will not pass muster neither.

Phil Sottises.                                                  \_Reads.

Mel. Sottises: bon. That's an excellent word to
begin withal; as, for example, he or she said a thousand
Sottises to me. Proceed.

Phil. Figure: As, what a figure of a man is there!
N'a'ive and naivete,

Mel. Naive I as how ?

Phil Speaking of a thing that was naturally said, it
was so naive; or such an innocent piece of simplicity
'twas such a naivetL

Mel. Truce with your interpretations.    Make haste.

Phil. Foible, chagrin^ grimace^ embarrass^ double
entendre^ equivoque^ eclairdssement^ suite^ bevue^ fa$on,
penchant^ coup tftiourdi^ and ridicule.

Mel. Hold, hold; how did they begin ?

Phil. They began at sottises^ and ended en ridicule.

MeL Now, give me your paper in my hand, and hold
you my glass, while I practise my postures for the day.
[MELANTHA laughs in the glass.~\ How does that laugh
become my face ?

Phil. Sovereignly well, madam.

MeL Sovereignly? Let me die, that's not amiss.
That word shall not be yours; 111 invent it, and bring
it up myself. My new point gorget shall be yours
upon't. Not a word of the word, I charge you.

PML I am dumb, madam.

Mel. That glance, how suits it with my face ?

\Looking in the glass again.

PhiL 'Tis so languissantl

MeL Languissantl that word shall be mine too, and
my last Indian gown thine for't. That sigh ?

\LooJzs again.

PhiL 'Twill make a man sigh, madam. 'Tis a mere
incendiary.

MeL Take my gimp petticoat for that truth.    If thou